﻿"Alright, ready to test this out! Should be lots of fun!" Izzy grinned into the camera and held up her new 'toy'. "The Ray-Dumb 5000! Supposed to make you dumber and feel really good! I'm recording this for myself later, y'know, just in case I forget any of it."


Izzy hopped over to the bed and took a seat facing the camera. She was completely naked with gray fur and a white belly and tits on display along with her cock. Seemed like the best way to avoid any issues, based on what she knew from the instructions. She looked down at the silly little toy raygun in her hands eagerly. The instructions said it should be temporary, might as well get started. Sure, she was a bit nervous but far too excited to see what would happen to hesitate for too long.


"Okay, here we go! Test number one." Izzy lifted the toy raygun to her head, brushed aside her light blue hair, and fired! A tiny pink beam shot out and hit her square in the head. With a sudden gasp and loud moan, Izzy fell back onto the bed, cock immediately spurting with seed as she came on the spot.


"Heheh, like, woooow! That feels, like, rilly good!" Izzy giggled and sat back up, looking a bit dazed. She blinked and stared down at her cock, still hard even after what felt like a massive orgasm. "Wooow, like, I'm still hard an' stuff too! So hawt! So, lets, like, try like . . . just one more time."


Izzy grinned at the camera, brought the raygun up to her head, and fired again! She screamed out in pleasure as she came once more, cumming all over her floor as she practically fell back from the impact of the pleasure again.


"Whoooa! Liek, wow! Hehehe, this is, liek, incred- uh . . . rilly good!" Izzy giggled at herself. "Heheheh, I liek, sound dumb now! An' like, I'm forgettin' words an' junk. Liek, fun! An' m'still haaaard!"


Izzy glanced around then whispered conspiratorially at the camera. "Jus' liek, one more time. Can't resist! Test three!" She squealed happily, she really couldn't resist, her inhibitions fading quickly. She fired again and moooaned as she came for the third time in the last few minutes!


"Heheheh . . . Tha's, liek, rilly guuuuud!" Izzy giggled happily and bounced in place a bit, making her tits and erect cock bounce. "S'liek a org- uh . . . a cummy masheen! Feels rilly gud! An' liek, makes ya dum, so liek, tha's fun! I gotta liek, do it again! Test . . . uh . . . numbah three?"


Izzy fired and came again, eyes rolling back with the pleasure, tongue hanging out a bit as she leaned back and let her seed splatter between her legs and down onto the floor. She blinked slowly afterward, panting and slowly shaking her head a bit.


"Ah liek the cummy gun! Bestest toy evar! Ah cum gud an' liek . . . mah head feels liek . . . liek, sooper gud!" Izzy giggled and looked down at herself then blinked in surprise! "Whoa! Liek, cummy gun makeded mah cawk sooper hard!" Izzy stared slack-jawed and gently poked at her erection as if noticing this side-effect of the gun for the first time.
"Ah'm gunna do it again!" Izzy giggled. On some level, she knew she was being kinda bad! After all, she'd used the gun . . . well, she couldn't remember how many times now! But it felt good, and she didn't exactly have a lot of impulse control left! So bouncing in place with excitement she fired the gun at herself again, letting out a completely unrestrained scream of bliss!


"Aaaaaah . . . Feel gud! Me . . . ah . . .  ah feel gud! Wh-wha'? Why'd me uh . . . why'd ah cum?" Izzy blinked, one eye at a time, looking around in confusion. She saw herself in a mirror and burst into uncontrolled giggle fits, pointing and laughing at the bunny in the mirror! "Heheheh! Tha's uh dumdum bunneh! So stoopid!" Indeed, she did look stupid! Her eyes were crossed, her mouth was slack, and one ear drooped awkwardly.


"Wait . . . Tha's me! Ah is a stoopid? Why, liek, mah eyeses funneh?" Izzy giggled at herself again, lost in laughing at how stupid her reflection looked until she felt the weight in her hand. "Wha'? Oh, yah! Me wuz . . . uh . . . ah wuz testin' gun thingie! Uh . . . ah wanna see wha' happen if me . . . uh, if ah shoots me again wif it! Test uh . . . two?" Izzy giggled excitedly and lifted up the gun to shoot herself with it once more!


She wasn't expecting the sudden orgasm this time! She fell back onto the bed in a blast of orgastic bliss! She just lay there a few minutes, staring up at the ceiling, drool starting to drip from her lips as she tried to think.


"Uh . . . heheheh, me cummed! Me liek cum! Me cawk am haaaard!" Izzy giggled and reached out to grab her dick. She wasn't talking for the camera anymore. She'd forgotten it existed! Instead, she was talking just to get her thoughts out. Easier to think if she says the words.


Izzy stroked herself for a minute, then tried to start grabbing her cock with both hands, making her notice the gun in her other hand. Izzy blinked and stared at it with crossed eyes as she drooled a bit before recognition finally hit her. "Eeee! Me haz new toy! Me haz toy! Toy uh . . . Toy make me cum'n'dum yah? Gotta try! Me gots to see!"


Izzy giggled excitedly, eager to try the gun for the 'first' time ever! So exciting, to try a new toy, and see if it really works! Izzy was far too dumb to realize how far she'd already slipped. She pointed the gun at her now perpetually erect dick and fired without a thought. Again, the orgasm hit her by surprise. Sending her into spasms as she tried to hump at the air as she came, screaming for more, basking in the pleasure as it washed over her body!


When it was over Izzy was left panting and drooling. It took her a minute to orient her thoughts a bit again.


"Mi feel gud! Mi liek, happi bunneh!" Izzy giggled and sat up. She saw her reflection again and giggled at it. "Heheheh, bunneh dumdum! Mi no dum, mi smart! Mi hawt! Cock, liek, haaaard!" Izzy giggled and reached down to start stroking herself again. It felt really good, and that was about as deep as her thoughts could get right now. Drool dribbled down onto her tits as her crossed eyes blinked and random giggles escaped her lips. Even she didn't know why she was giggling, she just felt good.


Izzy managed to get herself off manually, moaning as she came again, before noticing the raygun once more. "Oooh, toy!" Izzy giggled and bounced up and down! She stood up and waved the toy gun around, pretending to shoot it. Until she saw the mirror and giggled at it. "Dumdum bunneh, me gonna get yoooou!"


Izzy shot the gun at the mirror, the beam instantly reflecting back at her! Izzy dropped the gun and fell to her knees, bucking and humping at the air in overwhelming pleasure as she came! When it was over she was left kneeling there for several solid minutes, drooling on herself and staring cross-eyed at nothing.


"Wha'?" Izzy asked nobody in particular, about nothing in particular. She was just generally confused! "Wha' mi do?" She stared around the room blankly trying to process. Her dull eyes fell on the mirror again, seeing the dumb drooling cross-eyed bunny there she blushed and reached up to start twirling her hair around one of her fingers.


"Uh . . . Hi? Mi uh . . . ." What was her name again? Oh well, not important! "Mi horni! You wan' fuk?" She stared slackjawed at the mirror a bit. The dumb bunny looked all blushy and horny with her eyes crossed, jaw slack and drooling, ears lopsided, and cock hard. Slowly Izzy stumbled to her feet and walked clumsily to the mirror. She giggled uncontrollably as she reached out to grab the bunny's boobies but blinked as her hand touched the glass.


"Wha'? Bunneh? Wan' fuk bunneh!" Izzy tried to push her hands through the mirror and couldn't do it. She pouted and tried pressing her tits and cock against it! She pushed but just couldn't get through! She pouted and pulled away.


"Stoopid bunneh in window." Izzy huffed and walked away from the mirror in annoyance.


"Wha mi do? Mi wan' go fuk?" Izzy slowly wandered over to the door and stared at it. That knob looked haaaard! Way too complicated for her! She pushed at the door a couple times but had no luck. She wasn't getting out of here, it was too complex!


"Stoopid door!" Izzy huffed and stomped her foot, making her tits and hard cock bounce a bit. She blinked and stared down at herself. She tried stomping her foot again then gasped in wonder! "Bouncy!"


Izzy squealed with delight and started to hop in place, watching in fascination as she stared down at herself. Drool pooled on her bouncing tits as they wobbled and jiggled! Her cock bobbed up and down, sending happy little throbs of pleasure through the dimwit's body!


"Mi feel, liek, gud!" Izzy giggled and continued to hop in place eagerly, fascinated by the motion of her own assets. This was the bestest thing ever! "Mi luv cawk! Mi luv bewbies!" Izzy clapped excitedly as she bounced for a bit more.


She lost hours like that, hopping in place, watching herself jiggle and bounce as she went. It took up all her brain space, she couldn't stop herself, couldn't focus on anything but the joy of the happy bouncies! It took her legs getting tired for her to finally stop. She let out an 'oof' as she clumsily sat down, plopping her ass onto the ground where she was. She stared down at herself for a bit longer, wondering why the bouncies stopped!


"Mi haaard? Why?" Izzy wondered this briefly. "Mi cum!" She concluded, nodding to herself for how smart she was! She reached down and started to stroke her cock with one hand, squeezing one of her tits with the other.


She pawed herself off, letting out a moan of pleasure, letting go of herself, eyes rolling back as her tiny mind was overwhelmed with pleasure! Afterward, she blinked, one eye at a time, and stared down at herself. Thinking for a long minute. "Haaard? Mi hard! Mi cum!"


Izzy giggled and started pawing at herself all over again! Jiggly tits, bouncing cock pounding in her paw, just feeling good! Inevitably orgasming away her short-term memory, and starting the process all over again.


She'd get better, of course! It was only temporary! Each shot would wear off on its own slow incremental timer. She'd only be like this a day or two if she let it all wear off and recover her senses entirely. That wasn't the case though. Every time her brain recovered enough to remember the raygun existed she'd giggle to herself and rush to grab it and start this all over again. It'd be weeks before she was back to normal!